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Makes Wclfh as fweet as Ditticfc highly pcnnM, 
Sung by a fair e Qjccne in a Summers Bowrc, 

With rauifhing Diuifion to her Lute.£ **ho'r. b- 

giend. Nay,\f thou melt,then will fhcrunnemadde. 

The Lady $e*k$s tgMneinWeljbn- • 

CMert: 0,1am Ignorance it fclfc in this. 

Cjlend. She bids you, 
On the wanton Ruflies lay you downe, 
And reft your gentle Head vpon her Lappc, 
And fhe will ling the Song that plcafeth you, 
And on your Eye-lids Crownc the God of Slcepe, 
Charming your blood with pleafing hcauineffc ; 
Making fuch difference betwhet Wake and Sleepe, 
As is the difference betwixt Day and Night, 
I Tnc hours before the Hcauenly Harneis'd Tceme 
Begins his Golden ProgrcfTe in the Eaft. 

tJMort. With all my heart He fit,and heare her fing: 
By that time wiH our Booke,I thinkc,be drawnc. 

giend, Doefo: 
And thole MUltians that (hall play to you, 
Hang in the Ayre a thoufand Leagues from thence; 
And ft! aight they (hall be here : iit,and attend. 

fjt>tfp:~Cbtr\e Kate.xhow art perfect in lying downe : 
Come, quicke 5 quicke, that I may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe. j* ( hi 

L*dy. Goe,yegiddy-Goofe. 

The LMuficke fUyes; 

Hotfp. Now I perceiue the Deuill vnderftands Welflh, 
And 'tis no marucll he is fo humorous : 
Byrlady hee's a good Mufitian. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but Muficall, 
For you are altogether goucrned by humors : 
Lye (till yc Theefe,and heare the Lady fing in Wclfh. 

Hotfp. I had rather heare (Lady) my Branch howle in 
Irifh. 

L^dy. W ould ft haue thy Head broken ? 

Hotfp. No. 

Lady. Then be ftill 

Hotfp. Neyther,Visa Womans fault. 

Lady. Now God helpe thee. 

Hotfp. To the Welih Ladies Bed. 

Lady. What's that ? 

Hctjp. Peacc,Cbeefings„ 

Heere the Lady Jings a Weljh Song. 

Hotfp, Coroe,Ile haue your Song too. 

Lady. Not mine,in good footh. 

Hotfp. Not yours,in good footh ? 
Yon fwcare like a Comfit-makers Wife : 
Not you, in good footh ; and,as true as 1 Hue ; 
And ,as God Hull mend me ; and,asfureasdayi 
And giueftiuchSa r cener furnie for rhyOathes, 
As if thou neuer walk'ft further then Finsbury. 
Sweare rne 3 #*/* 3 like a Lady,as thou art, 
A good mouth-fjllinq Oath: and lcaue in footh, 
And fuch protcft of Pepper Gingcr-brcad, 
To Veiuc^Guards^nci Sunday-Ciiizens. 
Come, fing. 

Lady. I will not fing. 

Hotfp. Tis the ne*t way to turne Taylor, or be Red- 
breft teacher : and the Indentures be drawne, He away 


within thefe two howrcs : aha 
will. Exn m >Whcn y( 

Glend. Come > come,LordiW , wif» fr>y6u 
As hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe. a$ *W 

By this our Booke is drawne : wee'le but feak 
And then to Horfe immediately. * 
Mort. With all my heart* Kxeun 


ScanaSecunda. 


Snter the Kingfrincc of Wales ^and ethers. 

King. Lords, giue vs leaue : 
The Prince of Wales,and I, 
Muft haue fome priuate conference : 
But be neere at hand, 
For wee ftiall prcfcr.tly haue neede of you, 

. . Exeunt lords 

I know not whether Hcaucn will haue it fo 
For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done; ' 
That in his fecret Doome,out of my Blood 
Hee'lc breede Rcuengemcnt,and a Scourge'fornic- 
But thou do'ft in thy paffages of Life, 
Make me bcleeue, that thou art oncly mark'd 
For the hot vengeance, and the Rod ofheaucn 
To punifh my Miftreadings. Tell me clfe, 
Could fuch inordinate and low defircs, 
S'ich poore/uch bare/uch lewd,fuch meane attempts 
Such barren plcafures, rude focietie, 1 
As thou art matchc w ithall,and grafted too, 
Accompmie the greatnefle of thy blood, 
And hold their leucll with thy Princely heart ? 

Prince- So plcafe your Maicfty, 1 would I could 
Quit all offences with as clearc excufe, 
As well «s I am doubtleflc I can purge 
My fetfe of many I am charg'd wishall : 
Yet fuch extenuation let mebegge, 
As in rept oofe of many Tales deuis'd, 
Which ott the Eare of Greatnefle necdes mutt heare, 
By fmiling Pick-thankcs, and bafe Newcs-mongcrs; 
I may for fome thjngs true,wherein my youth 
Hath faultie wandrcd,and irregular, 
Finde pardon on my true fubmiffion* 

King. Heaucn pardon thee : 
Yet let me wonder, Harry $ 
At thy affections, which doe hold a Wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors 1 . 
Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 
Which by thy younger Brother is fupply'dc ; 
And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd,and theSoulc of cuery man 
Prophetically doe forc-thinkc thy fall. 
Had I fo lauifh of my prefencc beene, 
So common hackney 'd in the eyes of men* 
So ftale and cheape to vulgar Company ; 
Opinion,that did helpe me to the Crownc, 
Had ftill kept loyall to pofleflion, 
And left me in reputeleffc banifhment, 
A fellow of no marke,nor likelyhood. 
By being fcldome feene,I could not ftirrc, 
But hkea Comet, I was wondred at, 
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aU ]lieIH^ Children ' This 5s lice : 
faitn en w ^ f a Whcre> Which is BMtngbrooke. 

°^ZT&o\e all Courtcfic from Hcaucn, 

A iS^y^ lfei,lfuchH T litic ' t 

A " L olacke Allcgcancc from mens hearts, 
Tb j cL«ts and Salutations from their tnouthes, 
L ° • the preftnee of the Crowned King. 
C,,rt t ididkecpc myPafon ftefb and new, 
, Lfcnce like a Robe Pontifical!, 
Mr , ne b ul w ondred at : and fo my State, 
?Mome but fumptuous, fiiewed like a Feart, 
S Tonne by rarencfie fuch Solemnitie. 
Skipping King bec ambled vp and downe, 

,ckincllcd,and fooneburntjcarded his State, 
Sled his Royalcie with Carping Fooles 
u ahis ^reat Name prophaned with their Scornes, 
Jj gauc his Countcnancc,againH his Name, 
r &oh at gybing Boycs,and ftand the puQi 
OfcucryBeardleflevaineComparatiue; 
Grew a Companion to the common Scrcete?, 
Enftotfd himfeifctoPopularitic: 
That being dayly fwallo wed by mens Eyes, 
They furfctcd with Honcy,and began to loathe 
The tafte of S wcetnefTc^vhcrcof a little 
More then a little^s by much too much. 
So when he had occafion to be feene, 
He was but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 
Hcard,not regarded : feene but with fuch Eyes, 
Asficke and blunted with Communitie, 
Affoord no extraordinarie Gaze, 
Such as is bent on Sunne-like Maieftie, 
When it (hines feldome in admiring Eyes : 
But rather drowz'd,and hung their cy e-lids downe, 
Slept in his Face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
AsCloudic men vfe to doc to their aduerfaries, 
Being with his prefence gluttcd^gorg'd^and full. 
And in that very Vme y Harry,Ran<\eft thou ; 
For thou haft loft thy Princely Priuiledgc, 
With vile participation. Not an Eye 
But is awearie of thy common fight, 
Saucraine,whkh hath defir'd to fee thee more : 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe, 
Makcblinde it felfe with foolifli tenderncfle. 

Prince. I (hall hereafter,my thiice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. 

King. For all the World, 
As thou art to this houre,was Richard then, 
When I from France fct foot at Raucnfpurgh ; 
Andeuen as I was then,is Percy now : 
Now by my Sccpter s and my Sotile to boot, 
He hath more worthy intercft to the State 
Thenthou t thcfhadowof Succeflion ; 
Forof no Right,nor colour like to R'ght. 
Hedoth fill fields with Harneis in the Realme, 
Tumes head againft the Lyons armed Iawes ; 
And being no more in debt to yeeres,then thou, 
Leades ancient Lords,and reuerent Bifliops on 
To bloody Battailes,and to brufing Armes. 
What ncucr-dying Honor hath he got, 
Againft renowned Dowglas ? whofe highDeedes, 
Whofe hot Incurfions,and great Name in Armes, 
Holds from all Souldiers chicfe Maioritie, 
And Militaric Title Capitall. 

Through all the Kmgdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotfinr CMars, in fwathing Clothes, 


This Infant Warrior, in his Enterprifes, 
Difcomfited great Dowglo4^\\c him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 
To fill the mouth of dcepe Defiance vp* 
And fliake the peace and fafetie of our Throne. 
And what fay you to this ? Percy J$orthtmberl*Md> 
The Arch-bifhops Grace of Yorkc^Dorpglas^Mortimer, 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp. 
But wherefore doe I tell thefe Newes to thee ? 
Why,fforr;,doeI tell thee of my Foes, 
Which art my neer'ft and dearcft Encmie ? 
Thou,that art like enough,through vaflall Feare, 
Bafe Inclination,and the ftarc of Spleene, 
To fight againft me vndcr Percies pay, 
To do^ge his heeles,and curtfie at his frownes, 
To fticw how much thou art degenerate. 

Prince. Doenot thinke fo, you (hall not finde it foj 
And Heauen forgiue them, that fo much haue fway'd 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from flJC : 
I will redceme all this on Percies head. 
And in the clofing of fome glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you.that I am your Sonne* 
When I will wcare a Garment all of Blood, 
And ftaine my fauours in a bloody Maskc : 
Which wafht away,0ull fcowre my fhame with it. 
And that fhall be the day,whcn ere it lights, 
That this fame Child of Honor and Renowae, 
This gallant Hotjpt4r y thi$ all-pray fed Knight, 
And your vnthought-of Harry chance to meet : 
For euery Honor fitting on his Hdme, 
Would they were multitudes,and on my heod 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come, 
That I fhall make this Northcrne Youth exchange 
His glorious Deedes for my Indignities; 
Percy is but my Fa&or.good my Lord, 
To engro(Te vp glorious Deedes on my behalfc : 
And I will call him to fo ftrift account, 
That he fhall render euery Glory vp, 
Yea^uen the fleighteft worlbip of his time, 
Or I will tearc the Reckoning from his Heart. 
This, in the Name of Heauen,! promifchere: 
The which/if 1 performe,and doe furuiue, 
I doe befeech your Maicftie,may falue 
The long-grownc Wounds of my intempcratnres 
If not,the end of Life cancclls all Bands, 
And I will dye ahundred thoufand Deaths, 
Ere breake the fmallcft parcell of this Vow. 

King, a hundred thoufand Rebels dye in this : 
Thou (halt haueCharge,and foueraignc truft herein. 

Snter 'Blunt. 

How now good Blunt} thy Lookes arc full of fpeed. 

Ttlunt. So h3th the Bufineflc that I come to fpeake of. 
Lord CMortimer of Scotland hath fent word* 
That Dowglas and theEnglifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this moneth, at Shrewsbury s 
A mightie and a fcarefull Head they are, 
(If Promifes be kept on cuery hand) 
As cuer offered foulc play in a State. 

King. The Earle of Wcftmcrland fet forth to day ? 
With him my fonne,Lord Uhn of Lancafter, 
For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old. 
On Wednefday next, J/rfrr; thou (halt fct forward : 
On Thurfday,wee our fclucs will march. 
Our meeting is Bridgcnorth; and Harry, you fliall march 
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